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case, that this place gradually assumed the
character of what I recollect u home" once
used to have for me, many years ago. To this
house I used frequently to canter over on a
Sunday's evening with all die delight of a
school-boy returning from a detested school.
Until now I had thought that my benevolent
host had here been my greatest friend; but
there was another for whom, to my infinite
surprise, I found that I felt far more intensely.
Yet it was odd that, in her presence, I was ap-
parently cold and inattentive, and thus, perhaps,
it might hare ever been, had she not unguard-
edly attracted my attention by what she meant
for a severe rebuke* I happened to be walking
with her and a gentleman whose wife had
lately experienced, on some occasion, a narrow
escape of her life ; " and so Miss Bassett I had
nearly become a gentleman free of incum-
brance, and then I should have come and pro-
posed to you."
w But then I should have tried to thwart you,
for the mere sake of opposition," was my
rather too free and easy reply,
"Oh> Mr. Graham," she answered, "you
might have set your mind quite at rest on the
subject, for I should have preferred Mr. Good-
riche a thousand times before you."               *
" For what possible reason,. Miss Bassett ?n
I asked, in sober earnest.